pleafant conceltedComtdlv.- . 
JFayth infringed, which fuchzeale did fwcare., 
How will he (corns, how will he fpende his wit? 
How will he triumph, leape,and laugh. at it? 

For all the wealth that euer 1 did fee, 

I would not haue- him know fo much by mee.. 

Bero. Now ftep I foorth to whip hipocrifLe. 

Ah good my.Leidge.,! pray thee pardon mee. 
Good hart. What grace hail thou thustoreproue 
Thcfc Wormes for lowing, thatatt moft i n loue? 
Your ey es do make no couches in yourteares. 
There is nocertainePrinccffe that appeares* 
Yotile not be petiurde,tis a hatefull thingt 
T nfh ,uone but Minftrels like'of Sonnetting* 
But are you not a fharoed?nay,are you not 
All three ofyou,tobetbas much ore’fliot? 

You found his Moth,the King your Moth did fee 
But I a Beame do finde in each of three, 

O what a Scaene of foolrie haue I feene. 

Of fighe s,of gro n es ,o f forrow,and of teene? 

0 mee, with what ftrickt patience haue I fat, 

To fee aKing transformed to a Gnat. 

To fee great Hercnjes whipping a Gigge* 

And profound Sallomcn to tune a Iigge. 

And Neftor play at pufh=pin with the boyes. 

And CnttickTymon laugh at idle toyes. 

Where lies thy griefc,oteIl me good ‘Dumakie? 
And gentle Longauill, where lies thy paine? 

And where my Liedges? all about the breft, 

A Caudle hoy ! 

King. Too bitter is thy left. 

Are we betrayed thus to thy oucr-view? 

Tier. Not yoy by mee,but I betrayed to yott*. 

1 that am honeft, 1 that holdeit fame 
T o breake the vow I am ingaged in. 

I am betrayed by keeping companie 
With men like men ofinconftancic. 

When ihall you foe mee write a thing in rime? 
Qr grone for lone? or fpeedc a minutes time. 


- ' called Lottes Labor's loft. 

loaning mec when (hall you heare that I will prayfe * 
hand,a foote, a face,an eye .• a gatc,aftate,a brow, a breft, 
a wail, a legge.alimmc. 

King. Soft, Whither away fo fall? 

A trueman, or a theefe, that gallops fo* 

Tier, I poll from Lcue, good Louer let me go. 

' Jaqu, God blefle the King* Enter IaquenetMOtsd CWnk 
King, vt hat prefent haft thou there? 

Clow, Some certaine treafon* 

King. What makes treafon heerc> 

Clow ♦ Nay it makes nothing ftr* 

King, Yf it mart nothing neither, 

Ttu treafon and you goe in peace away togeather* 

Iaque * I befeech your Grace let this Letter be read* 

Cur perfon mifdoubts it : twas treafon he fatd • 

King*. Berowne reade it ouer* H* t cades the lettft * 

King . . Where hadtt thou it? 

Jaqn. Of fiftard. 

King . Where hadfl: thou it? 

Coft. Of c Dun <is4dramadio. Dun zsfdrdrrtadio* 

Kin . How now,What is in yen? W hy doft thou teare it?. 
Ber. A toy my Lecdgc,a toy :your grace needs not feare ifo 
Long . It did mouc him to palsion, & therfore lets heare it* 
Dum. It is Berownes writing, and heercis his name* 

Berow ♦ Ah you whoreion loggerhead, you were borne to 
do me fhamc* ♦ 

Guiltie my Lord,guiltie « I confeffe^I confefie* 

King. What? (mefle, 

Ber. That you three fooles^ackt me foole,to make vp the 
Hec,hce,and you % and you my Leege, and I, ^ 

Are pick-purfcs in Loue, and we defexue to die* 

O difmiflc this audience, and I fhall tell you more* 

Duma. Now the number is euen. 

Bero . True truc,\ve are fower : will thefe turtles be gon? 
King- Hence firs, away* 

CUv < Walke afide the true folke, and let the traytors flay* 
Her. Sweete Lords, Iwcete Loucrs, O let vsimbrace* 

As true wc are asfle(handb!oodcan be, 

i Ths 


